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DOWN THE ROAD TO THE EMERSONS

at the same time the liquor at retail is |

DehClOIlS? “ ell, IShOllld E"ay SO! , cheaper than it was when sold across the

i bar. Making allowances for the watering

Hiram turned again to his paper: his wife
rocked, with her feot close to the stove.
Presently Hliram also arose and prepared
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PLUG
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Try it, and you will chew no

other.

3,000 Reported to Have Been Dis-
charged by the Pennsylvania.

Work Trains Taken Off, Probably for
the Winter—The Chicago Great
Western Cutting Rates,

A dispatch from Valparaiso say? that an
order for retrenchment was sent out by
the officlals of the Pittsburg, Fort Wayne
& Chicago railroad yesterday. Upon the re-
turn of the work train last evening the men
were notified that the train would be laid
off. This throws forty men out of em-
ployment in Valparalso. It is the first time
n the history of the road that the work
train has been laid off Indefinitely. The
order is fssued along the whole line from
Pittsburg to Chicago, and affects more
than three thousand men. -

Charged with Cutting Rates.

The Chicago Great Western has made
trouble for ltself and, Incidentally, for all
other Chicago and St. Paul lines, by cut-
ting the rate on excess baggage from §1.90
to $31.160 per one hundred pounds. The cut
was maude In tragsporting a small body
of United States troops. The Chicago, Mil-
waukee & 8St. Paal announced that it would
make the saune rates, and the thing came
to & heand at onee. Chairman Caldwell, of
the Passenger Association, has ;-ruuuu;mnj
the action the Great Western a direct
violatlon of the association's agzreement,
and a meeting has been called for Friday,
when the Great Western will be tried for
1ts offence.

Personnl, Local and Genernl Notes.

8. M. Woodard has resigned as superin-
tendent of terminals of the Kentucky &
Indiana Bridge Company.

On Deec. 1 A, J. Grief will take the posi-
tion of superintendent of termninals of the
Ilinois Central at New Orleans.

C. W. Zell has been appointed division
passenger agent of the Queen & Crescent,
with headquarters at Clncinoati.

The understanding now s that rates in
both directions and by all lines out of St
Louis and Peoria will be advanced to full
tarifr.

Harry €. Piper, general agent of the pas-
genger devartment of the Grand Trunk
rallway of Canada, is In the city to spend
Thanksgiving.

A meeting of the passenger agents of the
Central Traflic Association has been called
gt Chlcago for Dec. 6. Nothing important
is on the docket,

H. Reder, who has heen acting superin-
tendent of telegraph of the Chicago, Bur-
lington & Quincy, vn Dec. 1 becomes super-
intendent In fact.

The Lake Erie & Western is building an
expensive bridge over the Mackinaw river
at Pavey. The structure is of iron, resting
on stone abutments.

C. J, Pickering, general fre ight agent of
the St. Louis Southern rallway, died, at
Tyviler., Tex.. on Tuesday. He was the son
of E. O, Pickering, of St. Louls.

James N, rarker, general passenger
agent of the Missour), Kansas & "Texas,
has flatly refused to become a member of
the Western Passenger Associatlon.

Western roads have refused to make any
territorial exchange of cheep rates between
the districts east and west of the Missouri
river for Christmas and New Year's.

Wiilliam T. Brown, who was killed at Van
Buren., Ark., on the 8t. Louis & San Fran-
clscn, on Saturday last, was ounuce a con-
ductor on the Jeffersonville, Madison &
Irdianapolis,

The Baltimore & Ohlo Southwestern re-
tains In its serviee T, A, Burlingame,
former train dispatcher of the Ohio &
AMississippi, but removes his headquarters
from Pana, 11, to Flora.

Reports to the Voluntary Rellef Associa-
ticn of the Pennsylvania Company show
that & large number of tralnmen are fll
with the grip, o disease whieh gave them a
gccd deal of trouble last winter.

W. J. Allen, assistant general manager of
the Chicago & Rock Island, is in poor
health, and has spent several weeks in the
South without receiving the benetit he had
hoped for. He has returned to Chicago.

A quarrel has arisen between the audl-
tors of severz! of the Western lines rela-
tive to the divislons on the world's fair
tickets, and it looks as if higher offleials
would be called upon to adjust the matter,

W. W. Blake¢ly has been appeinted con-
trocting agent of the [Loulsville, Evansville
& 8t. Louls road at Loulsville, Mr., Blake-
Iy was formerily traveling passenger agent
of . the Banta Fe road in southern territory.

John Howard, formerly located in this
eity for the M, K. T, now in Houston,
iz flooding Indinnapolls and this territory
with ratiroad and land printed matter,
Emigration, he says, is drifting that way.

Bdward Beckley, formerly trainmaster
of the Cincinnatl, Wabesh & ,\ii‘-t;i’;;ln. has
in\;u:‘_[a'-! n lullll.:.:'*" slide which he thinks
will malke him wealthy. He is building a
maminoth toboggan at Elkhart to test its
merits,

(ivorge Lowell, superintendent of the Mo-
non, was in the city yesterday. He pro-
ferses to be unadvised as to who s to suc-
eceed Sumner Coliing as general superin-
thndent. Mr. €. has gone to the Wisconsin
Central.

Watson M. Brown, recelver of the Cineln-
natl, Jackson & Mackmaw, states that
thare I8 a hiteh in the deal for the pur-
chase of the Clncinnatl, Lebanon & North-
ern. He thinks that the misunderstanding
will souvn be adjusted,

Harry Miller, superintendent of the Louls-
ville division of the Pennsvivania lines, is
in an unhappy frame of mind. Engine 126,
known as the "t een transferred
to the » run between Lo-
Sal sport

James Suillvan,
been appointed «
the eastern divislon of
with headguarters at

L
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has
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Chicago division
and Chicago
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the Wabssh rallroad,

Faru. John the
former dispatcher, has been transferred to
the Detrolt-Chicago division.

J. E. Hannagan, general
of the Burlington, Cedar Raq
ern., retires from that posicion
to take the po=ition of ma
fmmigrant clearing house to b
by Western lines in New York
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Unce a week F. G. Darlington, super-
intendent of the Indianapolis division of
the Pennsvivania line., holds what he calls
his staff meetings, at which all officials
of departments are expected to be present,
and much good comes from these weekly
conferences in the way of economies and
improvements.

Jay Salisbury, who for many years was
an engineer on the Panhandle llnes, resign-
ing last September, died at Cato, N. Y.,
on Monday. His whereabouts was un-
known to his friends until Monday night,
when his wife, from whom he had applied
for a dlvorce, recelved a telegram an-
nouncing his death.

A deal Is pending between the Gulf, Col-
orado & Santa Fe and the Missouri, Kan-
sas & Texas by which the M., K. & 7T.
expects to get Into Galveston over the
iracks of the former from Houston. There
is no road in the country which is reaching
into new fields and increasing its business
more rapidiy than is the M., K. & T.

After going over the Big Four system
one of the first suggestions of E. O. Me-
Cormick, passenger traflic manager, was
that the company make a judicious ex-
penditure of money in converting local
ticket offices at the vital points on the
system into invitlng compartments by a
liberal dispensation of palnt and a gen-
cral rearrangement.

J. J. Hall, s=uperintendent of the ear
Service on the Northern Paclfie, is in the
City. He states that the Northern Pacific
the last few months has done an immense
business in transporting cattle and hogs
from Montana and other points om its
lines to the Chicago market, the shipments
having been from greater distances than
In any former vear.

There was a general exodus of rallroad
people last evening to spend Thanksgiving
wiih friends. All offices will he closed to-
day, also freight depots, and no local
frelghts wili be run. The changes in the
personnel In the wvarious offices at this
point during the last two years have
brought a npumber of new people to the
city, who will to-day visit their old homes.

W. G, Van Buskirk, master mechanic of
the Vandalia lines at Paris, 11, on the
Peoria division, died vesterday. He was
stricken with parzlysis in the early part
of the day, and In the afternoon died from
A second stroke. He was sixty-five yvears
{ age, and has been in railroad service

man, for a long series of
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sinee a young
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The Canadian Pacifie
conditlons on which it will consent to stop
its demoralization of Pacific coast rates,
The principal condition, and one which will,
in all probablilty, never be granted, I8 a
differential rate on passenger tratfie. To
this the Atchison road will object strenu-
ously, and it now Jooks ags though the
present weak conditlon of the rates will
continue for some time.

Pulaski Leeds, superintendent of ma-
chinerv of the lLouisville & Nashville, has
been elected presldent of the Southern and
Southwestern Rallway Club., Mr. Leeds
plannad the shops of the Indiinapoils, De-
catur & Western at Indianapolis, and for
Some Vears was master mechanic of the
roard, 'l’l"c-h'hi-?ni. Hammond taking him from
New York, New Haven & Hartiord,

has stated the

the
where he was running an engine.

. H. Blue, general manager of the Indi-
ana & Illinols Southern, thinks the Rall-
way Commission of 1llinois was rather
severe in its rulings as regards its physical
condition, but he has notified the commis-
ston that he will at oence put the road in
good condition and will conforin to the rate
of spered the commissioners suggest in the
movement of trains. Despite their state-
maents regarding the road, General Managoer
Blue says that in the Jast =ix years the
road has carried 250,758 passengers, and but

gaven have been Injured. all of these in the
late wreck near Effingham.

T. J. Hligeins, s=uperintendent of the
Cleveland and Indianapolis division of the
Big Four, was here (rom Cleveland yes-
terday for a conference with J. Q. Van
Winkle., general superintendent. The lat-
ter was inclined to scold him that the
west-bound passenger trains are sd often
late in arriving at Indianapolis. Mr. Hig-
gins sald that at Cleveland and on the line
of the lLake Shore road they had been hav-
ing zero weather and drifting snows to
contend witl. The fault, however, for
late trains was from roads of Cleves
land, which are unable present
weather eonditions to trains
through (n time, Not the last
month has the Big Four turned its pas-
senger trains from the west over (0 Lhe
l.aake Shore at Cleveland late

THE STATE AS A SALOON KEEPER.
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What Mr. Tillman Says of the Plan Now
in Operation in South Carvolina.

In his message to the South Carolina
Legislature Governor Tillman =ays of the
liquor dispensary law and its working:

“Periaps no measure passed by any
legisiature of any State within the memory
of man has excited such widespread com-
ment and elicited such deep interest. This
is mainly owing to the fact that it is an
entirely new idea from an American stand-
point and deals with the question of con-
trolling the liquor traflic in a new way.

“In the State the ddispensary law has
been, and =till s, tne one absorbing, never-
ending tople of discussion, and it has pro-
dueced some comical alignments and al-
lianeces In the efforts to obstruct and de-
fent it. Newspapers which have always
fought prohibition and those Known-as the
organs of the whisky ring have suddenly
become sirong advocates of prohibidon.
P'rohibitionists who are so radical in their
views that the uncharitable call them
‘eranks’ have begn found shoulder to
shoulder with barkeepers and whisky deal-
ers in opposing it; and while many eminent
divines have lent it their ald and indorse-
ment, others are bitter in its denuncia-
tion. The more moderate Prohibitionists
are delighted with it. The whisky men are
more bitter In their opposition to it than
they have ever been toward prohibition.

“If it can be shown that under the dis-
pensary system there will be a reduction
in the consumption of liquor and a neces-
eary reduction in crime and misery re-
anlting from it, it must follow that the dis-
pensary, without regard to the revenue
feature, 18 a long stride forward and an
improvement on the license system. |
will not pretend to say that it is as good
as prohibition would be, but I do say that
prohibition, here or anywhere else, is im-
pozsible; and the only question is how
best to regulate the traflic so as to mini-
mize the inevitable injury to society in-
aovmrable from the sale of liquor under
circumstances.,
the dispensary to support
form of licens-

“The clalma of
amd its superiority over any
ing rest on the following grounds:

“irst—The element persannl
de strove d, thereby removing the
to inerease the sales
il —A pure article is guaranteed, as
ubject to chemical analysis,
The consumer obtains
measure of standard strength.

“Fourth—Treating is stopped, as the bot-
es are not opened on the premises,

profit is
incentive

it i«

“Third

honezt

“Fifth—Iit is sold oaly in the davtime:
this under a regulatdon of the board and
not under the law

“2Uxth—The concomitants ice, sugar,
. bheing removed, there js not
same inclination to drink rematning
and the cilosing of the saloons, especially at
night, and the prohibition of Its sale by the
drink, destroy the eéenticements and seduc-
which have caused =0 many men and
bovs o be led astray and enter on the
downward course,

‘Seventh—It is sold only
thers 13 no longer ‘chalking up’ for datly
drink=s aganinst pav-day. The workingman
buva his bottle of whisky Saturday night
an:d carries the rist of his wages home.

“Eighth—CGambling dens, pooi rooms
lowd which have hitherto been run
shimost invarinbly in connection with the
wloons, which were thus a stimulus w
vice, meparatel from the sale of llguor,
have had thelr patronage reduced to a min-
Wl ther> must necessarily follow a
crime,

“Ninth—The local whisky
have been the curse of ev

in ih State, and have always o

municipal elections, have been torn up root

vl branch, and the influences of the bar-

keeper as a political manipulator is abso-

Tutely destroyved. The police, removed Tfrom

the control of these debauching elements,

will orce the law aguinst evil doing with
maore vigor, and a higher tone and a greater
purity in all governmental affalrs must re-
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stringent regulations as

and other adulteration of the whisky that j

was formerly consumed, a half-pint bottle
of dispensary whi=ky that now costs 20
cents, and containing five average drinks of
far superior strengt wonuld have cost at
least 50 cents from a saloon. The profit on
the half pint goes to the reduction of the
general tax, and the 30 cents saved to the
consumer goes into his pocket for the sup-
port of his family. * * ¢

“Now as to the question of beer. I am
inclined to believe that it will be in the in-
terest of temperance tno exempt it from the
dispensary law altogether upon certain con-
ditions, to-wit: Require licenses under such
will insure only
men of probity and good character obtain-
ing them. Put the beer seller under a ten-
thousand-dollar bond for the strict observ-
ance of the law, the conditions of the bond
to be such that whenever satisfactory proof
has been adduced that he has sold anything
else than beer or has broken the law in the
least particular the bond shall be forfeited
in the most speedy and sure manner that
the law can devise. The beer saloon can
be closed at any hour the General Assembly
gees proper. The point 1 wish to make is
that, so far as we may, it is good policy
and in the interest of temperance to encour-
age the consumption of beer as against the
consumption of whisky. Under such re-
strictions as 1 have mentioned very few
men would run the risk of undertaking to
sell anything else than beer. This course
must be pursued or else the Legislature
will have to prohibit absolutely everything
of the name or nature of beer or malt
liquor of any kind containing a trace of al-
cohol. ® & »

“Desperate diseases require heroic reme-
dies, and the General Assembly may as
well understand that the enforcement of
this law in some parts of the State, and
especially in Charleston, Columbia, Green-
ville, Spartanburg, Beaufort and Sumter
will require some special legislation. It is
agalnst the municipal ordinances to sell
whisky without license in every town in
the State, but the police in the cities as a
rule stand idly by and see the ordinances
broken every day; are particeps criminis in
the offense, or active aiders and abetters
of the men who break it. As soon as a
constable ar-ives in town he is spotted
by them aml! reported to those who run
the illicit salocons.

U'nder the provision of the dispensary act
one-half, of the revenue of the local dis-
pensaries, over and above the expenses,
goes into the treasury of the municipality
where they are located. | see no remedy
for the conditlon of affairs existing in
Charleston and Columbla except to provide
for a system of metropolitan police, divore-
ing the control of the police force absolute-
Iv from politics and placing it in the hands
of a commission, who shall appoint, direct
and remove such members of the force as
will not enforce the law. I asked the
Mavor of Charleston, with whom [ had a
conference, to have the police ald me in
repressing and uprooting the illicit sale of
whisky, but he decined, on the ground that
that duty had been imposed on the State
constables,”

SHE MADE TWO MILLIONS,

Great Fortane Amassed by a Chicengo
Woman in Feorty Years.
Chicago News,

The late Mrs. Elsie Frank, whose funeral
took place this afternoon from the family
residence at No. 2522 Michigan boulevard,
was a remarkable woman. She left an es-
tate estimated at 32,000,000, and this vast
fortune was amassed for the most part by
her own shrewdness and sound judgment.
As a personal achlevement her works would
prove unique in any collection of celebrities.
But associated with qualities of mind that
are only to be met with in intellects of the
first order was a modesty entirely feminine.
And It was this union of clear insight, with
a mascullne will power and address in ef-
fecting comblnations in matters of judg-
ment, coupled to gentle, unobtrusive ways
and soft tralts of disposition, thaft gave
Mrs. Frank prominence as a personage of
foree., Her strength was of the mind and of
the heart.

As an instance of her good judgment in
the management of money, the great fort-
une she leavea is sufficient. Her many
Lenefactions, among the most notable ones
being to the Society for the Education ot
Hebrew Orphans, her liberal endowments
to the Home for Aged Hebrews at Sixty-
socond and Drexel boulevard, her private
gifts and donations to familles and charit-
able societies, abundantly testify to her
qualities of heart. She was beloved of the
pcor and distressed. And yesterday h=:
death came peacefully and calmly at the
age of eighty-one years.

For the greater part of the last thirty-
nine vears Mrs. Elsie Frank has been a
power in Chicago firanclering. This will
be news to many peopie, but it is none the
1?88 true, as some her old friends de-
clared to-day that Chicago merchants who
are to-day milllonaires have at critical
times in their careers profited by Mrs.
Frank's judgment in the management of
their own affaira.

Some thirtyv-nine years ago Mrs. Frank
was a poor widow with ten children to
provide #r. Her husband was a school
teacher and very near-sighted. One day
he walked into an open draw of the Ran-
doiph-street bridge and was drowned,
Forced to provide for her little onea by
her own efforts was the circumstance that
developed In Mrs. Frark her wonderful
power of foresight and judgment. She had
inherited a keen brain, like the one that
made her brother, Michael Reese, a power
in the worid of affalrs, and some money
contrioputed by him to her was the founda-
tlon of her vast fortune, She ul-poared to
know inztinetively what a good Investment
wis, and she made money and grew rich
because her intelligence saw all the profits
to be derived from a combination. And
thi= intelligence dominated her family, (it
is said, and every member yielded a will-
inzg obedience to her counsels. These lat-
ter, so the famlly friends say, were almost
alwavs dellvered under clrcumstances cal-
cuinted to Impress all present.

The different me~ “ers would be drawn
up with their chawns surrounding a central
one in which Mrs. Frank would sit as
presiding officer of the deliberations. State-
ments would be made to the aged lady In
detall and figures, facts and esthinates
would be read her from documents, and
ghe would listen to all, hear with patience
objections from one side, attend to the
words of favor that came from another,
then, when evervthing had been sald, the
aged mistress would dellver her judgment:
and this judement, it was known to all
never erred. Clear-headed men of business,
as all present were, they would yield to
the old lady when she advised a measure,
because they found her to be always
on the right

It Is related of Mrs. Frank by a gentle-
man who had a strong admiration for her
auick perceptiion, that vears agn,- when the
government of the I'nited States issued its
first 4 per eent., bonds and financiers seemed
glow to take them up, Mrs. Frank pro-
nouncxl them the best security ever of-
fered. She advised all her friends to buy
these bonds—even implored some to do so—
and set a good example by subseribing for
200,000 worth herselrl, Time has verified
the soundness of her judgment respecting
gold-bearing bonds, No better security
was ever offered.

Mrs, Frank was a great reader of news-
papers. The newspapers, she used to say,
would bring one nearer to the people, and
her ideas in this direetion she carried out
so faithfully that she read all the adver-
tisements,

of

voy el
B |
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Pope Joan o My th,
New York Tribune.

Another blow has been dealt to the pop-
ular traditiong of olden times by the inves-
tigations of Professor Muntz, who, at the
last meeting of the Academy of Inscrip-
tions, In Paris, furnished incontrovertihie
evidence to the effedt that the female Pope
Joan was nothing but a myth. The legend
with regard to the female Pope has been
traced to the ninth century, her pontificate
is stated to have lasted for two yvears, and
the name she is asserted to have assumed
was that of John VIL Professor Muntz
has now shown proof that no woman has
ever worn the tlara and thnt the romantle
storv of Pone Joan is nothing but a fable

invented In the middle ages.

Her Generosity,
Youth's Companlon.
Marv's ffother one dav gave her a cent
to huy some candy. Ax the little girl went
down the street she dlscovered a heggar
bov on the front stens of a neighbor's
house. She was filve vears old, and a cent
to her a good deal of money. She
first at the boy and then at her
cent. Finally, with a smile, she stepped up
to the forlorn child and touching his shoul-
der gently, =ald
“Here, lititle bov,
and buy yourself

dinner,"

spenied

laoked

take this cent,
a suit

andl go
of clothes and

SOoIme

Wanted to Know.
Brooklvn Life.

Younglove — What under
makes that baby how! =07 Mrs.
love—"Ittle tootsy wootsy |s tellin’ its muz-
zor ‘at it's sit: zat's all! Younglove-—-Oh,
that's 1t s 11?7 Well, why ecan't it teil
its muzzer without Informing the whole
block?

the heavens

Young-

John's lden.

Brookiln Eagle,
“John, dear, it's
think what to get
woill order it to-das.
“Great Scott! Maria! Isn't it
eat it without having to think
what is eoming after I got home

surh a trial to have to
for dimner! 1 wish vou
enough to
all day or

An Extended Popularity.
Brown's Bronchlal Troches have for
many years been the most popular article
in use for relleving Coughs and Throat

trouhbles.

! mouth,

“I'm afraid you won't get ready for

meetin’, father, more'n nothin'.”

Hiran Goodell was shaving around his
and he could not speak. Not a
muscle of his face moved, still be lookedd
irascible. He stood before the kitchen
glass, and shaved eautiously and slowly,
He was always afrald of cutting himself
when he shaved,

Hiram Goodell was a very cautious man.
His wife stood by and held his vest ready
for him to put on. Her hands twitched as
she watched him wipe his razor painstak-
ingly with a bit of paper and then hold it
up to the light and squint at it to see if it
were clean enough. She felt like snatehing
the razor and shaving him herself,

“For mercy sake, father, don't be so long-
winded!” sald she. She was a sandy-haired
woman, tall and broad-shouldersd and lean.
Her blue eyes were weak, and nar-
rowed them and wrinkled her brows when

ghe talked. Hiram carefully scraped around
his mouth and held his lips firmly pressad
together. It was quite & time before he
spoke, then the words came out with the
added impetus of repression. *'I wish you'd
lay down that vest an' go 'long 'bout your
work, mother,"” said he, “an' not stan' there
watchin' me."

“Stan' here watchin® you—I'd lke to
know if you'd ever get anywhere, father, if
1 didn't foller you up. I'd just like to know
what yvou would do.”

“The bell ain't tolled vet.”

“The bell ain’'t tolled! That's just the
way you talk, father. What if it ain't, you
can't walk down there under twenty min-
utes, an' you know jt. An’ it's time for it
to toll now. This clock’s ten minutes fast
But there you stan' as deliberate as if
you'd got a week before you.”

But the bells had only just begun to toll
when Hiram Goodell had left his own yard
and was fairly gut in the road.
bell tones came sweet and clear
the frosty alr. It was very cold
season, and there was no snow
ground. The road was frozen in great
ridges. The rough ground hurt the old
man's tender feet, and he stepped gingeriy
and toed in to them. ile was large
and lumbering, and could not walk easily.
The church was half a mile away, and
the Emersons’ a quarter of a mile. Before
he came to the Emersons’ he passed the
house where the Lord sisters lived. It
was a square white house with four win-
dows in front. Two belonged to the sit-
ting rcom and two to the parlor. At each
of the sitting room windows a head with a
black lace cap and spectacles was visible,
The heads were bent down in a pevering
attitude =0 as to clear the obstructions of
the sashes; the spectacles
seemed to squint curicusly,

The old man passed close under the win-
dows, looked up and bowed gravely and
stiffly.

“Always a-peekin’'” he thought to him-
self with a slow masculine disapprobation
of curlous women. Hiram had never in his
life looked out of a window to see who was
passing, so far as he could remember.

Down the hill and beyond the Lords',
with no house between, was the Emersons’,

That was a one-story house, large on the
ground, but very low. It had been painted
white, but it was now gray, the roof was
lurchy with loose shingles. In the wide
side vard were a straggling woodpile and
an old farm wagon, Hiram did not look
squarely, but he took it all in. As he
passed he held up his head quite high and
toed out firmly, in spite of the frozen
ground. He did not appear to be looking
but he saw quite plainiy a figure come to
one of the front windows, then start back:
he saw the front door open a little way
then close with a jerk. '

“They saw me comin”
thought to himself.

When he was well past the house the
door opened again and an old man and a
young woman appeared. They came out of
the yard aad proceeded down the sireel, be-
hind Hiram, who clumpesd along with sol-
emn deliberation. The bell hed now neariy
stopped tolling, and the Emersons felt in
haste. They sat well toward the front of
the church, and were abashed when they
went In, if it were late. But they could
not quicken their pace without overtaking
Hil:nm. and they dld-not-want to do that.

Foster Emerson had a weaklv nervous
F.’_Lit. He walked with alaerity, but when
1@ swung himself forward, his knees ap-
peared to weaken under him. It was al-
most like a slight lameness. His daughter
Fanny walked with him. Fanny was thi.ﬁ.
and sharp-featured, and pretty. She had a
loveiy color on her cheets, that deepened
as she went on in the frosty air. Her stiff
black beaver coat hung straight half-way
to her knees; there were shiny lines around
the geams, where she had tried to remodel
it. She held her hands In a small ola-
fushioned fitch muff, and walked soberiy on
beside her father. Hiram in front of them
never qulckensd his pace at all The bell
had quite stopped ringing when they
reached the church, and there were no peo-
ple in the vestibule;"even the sexton hadd
EOone in.

Hiram opened the
the ais<le: his boots
ersons did not enter
seated in his pew. Then he did not ap-
pear (o watch them, but he saw them
Quite-plainly. He even noted a little red
hat, and wondered how much it cost. It
was so brigit, he thought it must bhe ex-
pensive. The Emersons were now very
straitened in their circumstances, and the
Goodells watched them narrowly, and ap-
p‘r.zi.-'---l Jealously evervthing they har,
'l__hur‘e was a feud between the two fam-
liies, a New England feud. There was noc
blood shed: there never would be anv
breaking of orthodox trammels, but the
Goodells and the Emerzons had hated c:.f-“\
other stifly and rigidly, after the true
manner of their Puritan blood, for the last
ten years. There had been a piers of wood-
land whose possession was disputed. The
question had been carried to law, and Fos-
ter Emerson had won the suit. while Hiram
Goodell had to pay the costs, well as
to lose his claim. He had eonsiderable
property, but he was close with [t; it was
an awful thing for him to pay his hard-
earned dollars to the lawvers, in addition
to Exlvlng‘ up his will. Hiram Goodell was
a New Englander of New Englanders. He
could not carry on a Southern vendetta. bhut
he could walk hand in hand with hatred
with an iron grip. To-day he secemed as bitter
toward Foster Emerson as he had been ten
years ago. T*he one thing that could have
served to ameliorate his wrath had, appar-
ently, not yet done go; that was Emerson’'s
il fortune. It almost seemed as if the law-
sult had been decided unrightecusly and
brought a curse with it. Poor Emerson
had the disputed woodland, and bad luck
had seemed to fly out of it in his face like
a bird. The wood was standing ready to be
cut, when it came into his possession: the
week after, it had burnasd to the ground.
In ten yvears time it had grown again, this
winter he was to have ecut it, but the sum-
mer before, it had been burned for the sec-
ond time. The Emeéersons had dark sus-
pleions, but they never mentioned them.
Indead, they were not well foundod. Hi-
ram Goocdell was not |"‘.i':<_]'l]" of setting fire
to his enemy’'s wood. He would never
think of such a thing.

Hoywever, the night wood hadd
burned he and his watched the red
glare on the sky, and neither of them was
sorry. His wife spoke with a certain stern
triumph ke the psaimist, “T ecan’'t help
thinkin',” said she, “that it's a judement
on him."” She and Hiram rather regarded
all Emerson’s misfortunes as judgments,
and there had been a great many of them.
Hls son, whom he had depended upon for
tha support of his old age, had died, hi:
wife had been l"u‘!l-"l'h'. El‘ii st K harqd BT
down with the cattle eyil, cropg had
failed and his house was heavily mort-
guged, This year the strain to meet the
interest money had been terrilie. It had
been town that Fmersop
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would fail to do it, and lose his piace.
it had been done, although nobody
with what difficuliy, tioodells had
speculated a great deal as to whether Fni-
erson would pay it, Ope day Hiram came
home with the news that he had.

“It's 80,"" =ald he. ] it from voung
Simmoens, an’ his brother's in the bank. ™
He half sighed unconsciously. He had an
undefined feeling that this time the shaft
of the Lord had missed his adversary.
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Thanksgiving morning, some half an hour |

after Hiram had gone to church, Jane
came over. She brought a white bowl
She wanted to borrow a little sugar: she
feared they had not enough to sweeten the
cranberry sauce,

“I'm ashamed to
Thanksgiving momin’,” said she, “but we
didn't neither of know how to go to
the store, an’ we dldn't think of it's bein’
quite so near out.”

After the bowl was filled with su
Lord sat holding it for quite a wt
had something on her mind that
el to say. and i tor it deld

“1 see Mr in' to
remarked after a little,

*“Yes, he went,” returned Mrs. Goodell,
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have to stay to home to get the dinner, an’
Rachel an® me do. We ain't neither of us
fit to get it alone. Then there's the Emer-
sons—1 dunno but Fanny an' her father go.”

“I dunno whether they go or not,”” said
Mrs. Goodell in a stately and indifferent
manner. She was on her way to the oven
with a spoon to baste the turkey.

Jane Lord sat hoiding the bowl of sugar
and pursing her lips softly. She was sal-
low-faced, and there was a sad droop to
her features. Her voice was unexpectadly
quick and strident. )

“Speakin’ of the Emersons,” said she,
“T was down o Mis® Silas Grant’s the oth-
er day, yvou know she's Mig' Emerson’'s
eousin, an' she was tellin’ me how dreadful
bad off they was. They've had to rake an’
scrape every cent they could lay their
hands on to pay that interest money, to
keep a roof over their heads, an’ "—Jane
lowered her voice, she leaned forward con-
fidentially—*Mis' Grant said—-I don't s'pose
she thought ‘twas goin' any further, but
I'm goin' to tell you—that—that she didn’t
b'lieve they had enough to eat.”

Mrs. Goodell was down on her knees be-
fore the oven, basting the turkey; the
savory odor steamed out into the room.

“"Well, I wouldn't tell It if I was Mis'
Grant,” said she, “her own cousin, an'
Silas Grant's rich. Why don’t she give 'em
somethin' to eat?”

“Folks ain't always so fond of givin',”
rejoined Jane with asperity. "“An" there
ain't no use in givin' to some folks. Foster
Emerson's bound to lose every cent, an’
always was. He ain't got no judgment.”

Mrs, Goodell went back to the table with
the spoon. She had resumed her indiffer-
ent air.

“l guess thev've got enough to eat,” she
remarked; *“you can’'t make me believe
they ain't.”

“Mis' Grant says they ain't an’ what's
more ' Jane paused a moment, “I
know they ain't!” added she impressively.

Mrs. Goodell stopped and looked at her.
Jane continued with a sadly triumphant
air, “1 was in there myselfl a few dazrs
ago, an’ I see a few things."

“What?"

“0Oh, I kept my eyes open, an’ I see. It
was sunper time, an’ Mis' Emerson, she
wouldn't set about gettin’® supper 'cause
she hadn’'t nothin’ to put on the table, an'
she was ashamed, an' 1 wanted to borrow
a spoonful of ginger, an' 1 followed her
into the butteryv. She didn't want me to
she kept sayvin' she'd bring out the ginger,
but T was bound I would, and I did. Mis
Goodell, it's the livin' truth, that there
wan't enough in that buttery to feed a
baby."

“] guess ghe had some things put away."

“No. she didn't. Mr. Emer=on he called
her out a minute, jest before I went home,
an’ 1 jest slipped in there againi and 1
peeked in two or three jars, an’ the flour
barrel-=There wan't nothin'.”

“Well, it's awful thinkin® of anybody not
havin' enough to eat,” said Mrs, Goodell.

She was frowning deeply as she went
about her work again. Jane l.ord con-
tinued to expatiate upon the sad case of
the Emersons.

“An’ that ain't all,” said she, eyeing
Mrs., Goodell sharply. “They ain't ot
enough to wear to keep ‘em warm this
cold weather, ‘cordin® to my bellef. You
cught to see the clothes they have out on
the line. Of ail the patched up flannels,
an' so thin vou can see the light through
‘em—an' the clothes they wear outside
ain't hardly decent. Mr. Emerson's great
coat is all threadbare, an' it's a bright
green acress the shoulders, an® Mis' Emer-
son's looks as if it came over in the ark.
An' Fanny ain't no better off. Mis' Grant
says she had to take every cent of her
school money to pay in toward that inier-
est. 1 don't believe she nor her mother
either has had a new dress for three
years.”

Mrs, Goodell was still frowning. “Well, 1
dunno, I'm sure,” said she.

“Well, I dunne neither; but it seems
pretty hard lines to think of folks. a-suf-
ferin® right amongst us Thanksgivin’, I
ain't no idea theyv've got a turkey nor a
puddin’. Well, I dunno what folks can do.
If men ain't got judgment, they ain't an’
I dunno whether it's the duty of them that
has to support them that hasn't or not, I
know I ean't afford to. Well, 1 must h.e
goin’, or Rachel'll think I'm makin' sugar.™

After Jane Lord had gone, tripping shiv-
eringly down the road with the sugar,
John Goodell, AMrs. Goodell’'s son, came,
tHe lived in a town some fifty miies away,
the railroad connections were not very
good and he could not reach home much
pefore Thanksgiving noon.

The young man entered the kitchen door
and a gust of fresh cold alr came with
him. He set his vallse down on the iloor
and shook hands with his mother., He did
not kiss her. The Goodells were not de-
monstrative smong themselves, - .

“Well, mother, how goes everything?
gaid he.

“Prretty well” replied Mrs, Goodell, look-
ing at him with a kind of repressed de-
light.

“Father gone to church?”

‘c\'c:‘;-l' )

The son strongly resembled his mother,
only he was better looking. A certain
blonde harshness of feature that 'li.d not
get well upon her was quite attractive in
him. Pzople called John i;--f-nro'-'.l_ a _very
good-looking young man. He took off his
overcoat and hat and sat down in the Kitch-
en with his -mother and watched her work
and chattedd with her. He had not seen her
for some six months.

He inquired after the neighbors in a fur-
tive fashion, as if he were stepping on de-
batable ground,

“How are all the neighbors getting along,
mother?' he asked. He picked up a ralsin
and put it into his mouth with a careless
air and chewed it absorbedly, but his face
began to flush. .

“WwWell, I guess they'r gettin® along 'bout
as usual.” his mother l'!‘['llit’f! l.‘."\lllﬁll‘-“}'.

“How arz the Lords?™

‘“pPretty well, I guess.
this mornin®.”

“How are—the Emersens?”

“Well, I dunno."”

The young man tried to speak in a jocu-
lar wav. but his face was very red

“Well.” pe said, I guess I'll find ont. 1
think I'll go down and ecall on Fanny some
day whil> I'm here.”

His mother was stirring some butter into
a dish of squash. She stopped short and
surveyed him.

““John, yvou ain't goin’ down there, when
you know how you father an’ 1 feel about
them Emersons?"’

“1 ain't been down there for quite a while,
bhecause I knew how father and you feit,
mother."”

“Ain't yvou goin’ to Keep on?"

“I don't know."”

“1 don't se~ for my part what you see In
that Fanny Emerson, little, thin, peakid-
nosed thing., There's lots of girls 1 should
I should her, If 1 was a

|"!<‘li out before
young man.”

John straightened back his shoulders,
“That hasn't got anyvthing to do with it,
that 1 can see, mother,” said he; "1 don't
see why she doesn’t look as wall as the
other girls. But we won't talk any more
about it now. It's Thanksgiving day, and
I've come home to have a good time; we
don't want to get to arguing over anvthing
or anyvbody. Ailn't the turkey most done7"

“You ain't goin’ down there to sze her,
John?"

1 tell you, mother, I won't talk any more
about it. Iere's father coming.”

Hiram CGoodell had a =ober alr when he
entered: even the meeting with his son

11d not dispel it. He had walked home
from church with a neighbor and the two
men had =stood talking together for quite a
while at Gowdell's gate.

Presently, when John left the room for a
minute Hiram turned to his wife. “I come
up the road with Abel Bemis,” said he, “an’
he says the Emersons are Iin a pretty bad
box thi= time an' no mistake.”

“Jane lLord's been in here
it,"” returned Mrs. Goodell.

“What did she say?

“She thinks they ain't got enough to
an' keep 'em warnt. I dunno, but it
seem as if a man might contrive to
along an' have enough to eat if he
any judgment at all™

“He ain't gotl anv—Foster Emerson never
had a mite of judgment. Well, I dunno.
When you goin’ to have dinner?’

“Jest as soon as 1 can get it on the
ble, I want vou to go out to the wall
draw me a pail of water before you
your boots off."”
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menls quickiyv. "Phey were thrifty
time =2os evervihing else, but to-day
they were a gocd hour at the table. There
was plenty (o eat: all the homely richness
of o country Thanksgiving feast WS
enread out on tuble. The turkevy was
very large and brown
After dinner Ars. Goodell clearesd
the table and washed the dishes: then
family sat down together in
room. Hiram had his
John a city one that he had vrought with
hix Mrs. Goudell sat ulte  idle. g
never sewed Thanksriving day.
conscience scemed 1w grow abnormal
crescences in directions, and
was one of them., From her chlidhoo
had held the firm belief that it was wicked
to sew on Thanksgiving day. She dld not
talk much; the two read and she sat think-
ing. The sitgng room was scrupulousiy
clean; there wag not 2 speck of du=t any-
where. There was a ne glt paper on
the walls and the woodwork was wvers
white and glossy. The fire In the alr-tight
stove crackled, the alr was soft and warm.
About 4 o'clock John got up and left the
OO,
Pretty soon he passed the window.
“1 wonder where John's goin’.”' said
mother., Hiram sat near the window
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givin® day.”
The Bemis house, low and red paint
with 2 smoking chimney, was visilhle
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“Where you goin’, father?' asked Mrs.

Gl‘lﬂd?”.

| Goodell

“I ain't goin' far.”
But he didn't return speedily. Mrs,
went io the window and saw a

figure that looked like his plodding up

| the road.
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gshe could make
could not account for three pies.

“For the land sake, he ain't goin® up to
the Bemises' Thanksgiving day.” said
she. *“I should think they was all struck
Bemises.”

She looked vexed and frowning., She sat
Presently the fire pot low
gut for more wood. On her
into the buttery and

and she
way

went
she stenped
arpundg
“There's that other chicken ple,” said she,
“and I could cut a plateful off that turkey,
an’ nobody'd know it, an' there's twenty
minee ples, an’ ten apnple, an' eight squash—
no there aln't—why, I don't see through it.
I knew there was twenty mince, an' I can't
count but nineteen, an' there ain't but nine
apple, an' seven squash. For the Jland
sake!"
She counted

but
She

over and over again,
no more of them.

salid she.
three or four. an' a

“*Well, there's enough, anyhow,”
“I could carry ‘em

| piece of my plum puddin,’ an' not miss It

dunno b 1.1 l"-l better.”

I s'pose. 1 dunna. I dunno how they'd take

it.””

Mrs Goodell stood deliberating. Then she
put a stick of hard wood in the sitting
room stove, packed a basketful of pro-
visions, put on her thick shawl and hood
and started. When she got to her own
gate she stopped and looked up the road
cautiously; she had put on her spectacles,
but she could see nothing of her husband
or son. Then she braced the basket against
her hip and went down the road to the
Emersons, The Lord sisters were at the
window: she saw them with a quick side-
flash of her eyes, but she did not look up.
She went straight on at a good .pace, the
basgket was heavy, but she was muscular.
When she reached the Emersons she set the
basket under a lilac bush at the corner of
the house, then she kept on to the side door.
She stood before it and knocked. She heard
a step Inside, then Mrs, Emerson opened the
door. She was a stout woman, with a pret-
ty, childish face. She flushed when she saw
Mr=. Goodell, then ghe became quite pale.

Mrs. Goodell herself was pale, and she
looked scared, but she spoke first.

“Goodl afternoon,” sald she,

“Good afternocoon,” returred the other
woman with a Kind of stiff timidity; then
ghe added, “Won't you come 1In?"

Mre. Goodell stepped in. Mrs.
led the way to the kitchen.

“I'll have to take you in this way." she
snid feebly, “there ain't any fire in the set-
tin® room. Fanny's in there now. Somebody
came to the front door, I dunno who; I'm
afrajd they’'ll cateh cold.”

“1'd jest as soon go into the kitchen," re-
turned Mrs. Goodell, with anxious affability.

The two women sat down In the large
kitchen.

Mrg, Goodell noticed that there was no
odor, of Thanksgiving cooking in it when
she entered. Mrs. Emerson did not ask her
to lay aside her hood and shawl. Both
women were afraid to speak, and they
hardly looked at each other. S8till Mrs.
Goodell had a distinct purpose in view, and
that gave her more self-possession.

I“Il'h a pretly cold day, ain't It?" said
she.

“Yes, it's been pretty cold,” Mrs. Emer-
son admitted shyly.

}lrs. Gouodell turned her eyves on the oth-
er's face, Mrs. Emerson's hair was quite
curly over her temples; she used to wear
her hair in long curls to her walst when
she was a little girl. Suddenly Mrs. Goodell
remembered them and how pretty she had
thought her. They had been schoolmates
when they were girls.

“Seems to me you look kind of pale,

Naney,” said she.
looked at her—then she

Emerson

Mrs. Emerson
put her hands up to her face,

“Oh, Lois,” she sobbed, “vou dunno what
I've been through lately.”

Mrs. Goodell sat immovable in her chair,
but her eyves suddenly became red.

“Ton't take on =0, Nancy. Mebbe the
worst of it's over,"” said she.

“I dunno how the worst of {t's over.
Foster ain’'t got a thing to do this winter,
an’ we_ain't got a cent of money. Fanny's
had to put in all her poor little money to-
ward the interest, Oh, Lois, it's been
dreadful.”

Mrs. Goodell had out her handkerchief.
“l<:ok, here, Nancy, there's somethin’' 1
warnt to say—I s'pose you've been feelin’
hard 'cause I ain't been in, an’ I know I've
had hard feelin's myself—an’ I'm willin'
to let it all go now, an’ go back an' forth
jist as we used to, if you are.”

Mrs. Emerson sobbed so that she could
hardly speak. “I pguess I'm willin’,” she
safd, *“Oh, ILols, you dunno how it's wor-
ried me, when we used to be so Intimate.
It's been a dreadful trial to me. I've told
Foster, time an' time agalin, that the wood-
land weren't worth ft. An" I wish Mr.
Goodell had it this minute; we've jist had
it to pay taxes on this ten yvear, an' that's
all it' "'mounted to. 1 wish the lawyers had
decided the other way 'round.”

“There ain’t any use talkin’ about that,”
satd Mrs. Goodell, ““We'd better let that all
go. There's somethin' I'm goin’ to ask you,
Nancy, and vou mustn't be offended. How
are you off for things?”

Mrs. Emerson's tears seemed to sudden-
Iy stop flowing, her pretty face grew very
red, “Lois,” sald she with a certain dig-
nity, “we're dreadful poor. It's much as
over we've got to cat an' wear."

“You wait a minute,” sald Mrs. Goodell.
She hurried out of the kitchen, and present-
v returned with the basket. She set (t
down on the kitchen table, and turned to-
witrd Mrs. Emerson.

“It kinder makes me think of the times
when we was little girls an’” used to have
some of each other’'s dinner, to school,”
said she.

Mrs. Emerson looked at her and the bas-
ket. The tears were streaming over her
cheeks again. Suddenly she took a step
forward and the two women had their
arms around each other and were crying
on each other's shoulders. After a little
they drew apart with a shamefaced air.
Mr2, Goodell turned toward the basket,
and began taking out the articles it con-
tained. She had them all spread out on the
table, when the door opened and Foster
Emerson and Hiram Goodell came in. They
had been out in the barn talking. Hiram
had a parceél under his armm. When he and
his wife saw each other, both looked fright-
ened, but they said nothing. She greeted
Foster, and he spoke to Mrs. Emerson, as
if it were an everyday call. Then he cast
2 comprehensive glance at the table. e
recognized their basket. He begun undoing
the bundle he carried.

“T thought I'd bring you over a little
Thanksgiving,” he said in an abashed but
sturdy manner. He looked defiantly at his
wife and slowly unrolled the newspaper
thot he had wrapped around the bundle.
Then he held it up. There were thiree ples,
one set in another. Mrs, Goodell made a
apring forward,

“For the land sake, father!"
“if you ain't set the apple an’
pies right into the squash!™

Hiram stood still and eved the
ously. "I deciare 1
that,” said he,

“It's fust as much as a man knows,"” said
his wife.

She helped Mrs. Emerson set the ples to
rights. The two men stood by and watched,
Foster Emerson’'s nervous face, gray-benrd-
el and delicate-colored as u girl’'s, was
radlant. His deep-set blue eyes were full
of delighted exeitement: now and then the
muscies around them twitched., All at
once he heard a murmur of voices in the
sitting room and opened the door. Then he
maide an exclamation. The others all
looked. There stood Fanny Emerson and
John Goodell in the middle of the Moor.
John had gone to the Emersons in the same
way that his father did. They had both
rone¢ un the road past the DBemis house,
then turned into a lane, and struck off
across lots behind  their own, emerging
from another lane just above the Lord
house, into the high road.

Fannv and John were both blushing.
When John saw his father and mother, he
looked abashed for a minute, then |
stepped forward boldly.

“Hullo! vau here?' s=ald he.
making a little ecail on Fanny.”

11 surveyed the stable and the array of
food swiftly, then he placed some chairs
near the stove for himself and Fanny and
they sat down. Prescatly the others did
also; it scemed llke un ordinary neigh-
borly visit. iv and by it was growing
dusky and Mrs. Emerson brelght out the
teapodt. Mrs, Goudell hgiped her spread
the table and the two famiiles had supper
together.
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and his father and mother fol-
slowly., Now they were alone
both felt somewhat stiff and em-
it was not untl! they were past
" that Hiram spoke.

I ain't told vou 1 told him what I'd do.
have 17" he g

“*No, you aln't
“Well, 1 told him I'd give him a job cut-
tin' wowd for me all winter, If he wanted
it., an' I've 'bout made up my mind 11
buy that woodland of him. e can part
pay up bis mortgage if 1 do. The wood
won't be ready to cut on it for another
ien  year ' thore's the taxes, but |

brignt
100

ol Noues

el i '.;i.
.y

Il face In the
s onnee a ruoeful and herole
“Weill, meble vou'd
wife, u sigh.

It was quite late
home, but late as |t

OVer agall

I1te moonlight
expreasion,
vetter,”  sald

had

_ his
when they reach
was, Jane lord came

She had a4 cup and she wanted
to borrow some veast, She did not  sit
down, but stocd hegitating at the door
after the cup was [iled.

“*1 want to know.,” said It 1 soe

&l goln” down the road to the Emer-
' this afternoon.'

Vs, Goodel drew herself
g feivtd and stately.
plievl. “*what of t?

“Oh, nothin’." Jane Lord looked injured

T
une,

£ £

un, Bhe looked
“Yeos" she re-
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How few are in their right
niche. It's usually because
they drop into the first job
they get, instead of wisely
choosing their life-work
according to their talents.
A splendid series of articles
on “(etting Ready for Lii¢'s
Work™ will appear in

T l),etY(')'U‘lh'S
ompanion
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Brighter than Ever.

FREE

“SWEET CHARITY,” a beautiful
picture of Colonial times, in colors, 141§ x 21
inches in size, presented to all New (or
Renewing) subscribers. All New Sub-
scribers sending $1.756 now, get Tue Cow-
raxiox Free to January 1, and a full
year from that date. Samples copies free.

Boston, Mass.
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INDIANAPOLIS GAS COMPY

TICKETS TO BE HAD AT

49 South Pennsylvania Street
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FUNERAL DIRECTORS.
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Perfect privacy and convenlence assured m
and Morgue in chargs of lady attendant

172 North Illinois Street.

SINESS UNIVERSIT

_ College of Business & Shorthand.
Bryant & Stratton. Established 185, When Block. Ele
vator day and night. 10,00 former students holding pay-
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ing positions, Widely known. Our endorsement pass-
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and commercial center. Cheap bonrdl Large facul-
ty. Individual instroction by experts. Fasy payments.
nter now, Write today for Elegant iptive Cata-
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see you."

John put on his coat again, and walked
home with Jane and earried the yeast,
She did not allude to the Emerson® again,
When he returned, he paused at his own
gate, and stood for a minute looking down
the road, It was llke a broad track of
silver in the moonlight. It seemed to him
as@if all the Thanksgivings of his life
would lie down the road to the Emersons,
—Mary E. Wilkins, In Romance.

L —

The Advertisiaxg
Of Hood’'s BSarsaparilla is alwayvs within
the bounds of reason because it is true,
It always appeals to the sobér, common
sense of thinking people because it is true,
and it Is always fully substantiated by ine
dorsements which, in the financial world,
would be accepted without a moment's
hesitation.
E_ L
llnuil_p”lﬁ cure liver ills, constipation,
biliousness, Jaundice, slck headache, Iin-
digestion.

How is Your Blood?
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I had a malignant breaking out on my leg
below the knee, and was cured sound and well

with two and a half bottles of

Other blood medicines had failed - s .

to do me any good. WiLL C. Beary,
Yorkville, 5. C.
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I was troubled from childhood withan ag-

ravated case of Tetter, and three bottles of
cured mo permanetiy.
WALLACE MANN
Marnville, i. =
Omr boak on Mload and 8kin Diseases mailed
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